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of Indian shamans. The dictum, 'The corruption of the
best is worst/ is here well illustrated. So too is the saying,
'The good is the enemy of the best.' For magic has come
in both countries to replace the original mysticism; and to
understand it aright we must put off the spectacles of the
learned and put on the mind of children, of poets, and of
lovers of the Unseen. Lao-tse means the Revered Sage,
and the legend is that he was ninety years in his mother's
womb. This is a Chinese way of saying that his wisdom is
the result of long and brooding meditation, as his emblem,
the dragon, is an expression of the soaring and dazzling
flights of his intuitive genius. Nor does this symbol
express only the greatness and the difficulty of his teach-
ings: the dragon is also the symbol of the mysterious in
nature, of which Lao-tse is the mouthpiece.
Another legend describes the writing of the Tao-te-
Ching. Having devoted himself during a long lifetime to
silent study, and having mastered the Wisdom of the
Ancients, he set out on his last journey. Arriving at the
frontier he was addressed by the warden of the pass,
'Leave us, I pray, a writing to guide us*. Whereupon he
wrote the Tao-te-Ching, and disappeared from human ken.
No book has stirred more controversy than this pamph-
let: 'This absurd little volume,' says the Nestor or British
sinologues, who believes it to be a shameless forgery: *It
is the sublime Rule of kings—the inestimable Treasure
of the people/ said Tai Tsu, founder of the Ming Dynasty,
who found it a great help in governing the empire.
It is indeed a classic of mystical and ethical aphorisms—
in praise of the meek and lowly and of the spontaneity of
the ways of nature. But it is also a Chinese treatise on
politics, and has been so accepted for twenty-five centuries
by the school of laissez-faire, and by the pacifists who
have seen with realistic eyes what war costs the people.
*Govern a great state as you cook a small fish ... *
*To become a world-ruler occupy yourself with Tao.*
^ *How sad if the lord of a thousand chariots conduct himself
frivolously.*

